The Trash Can 


(a poem) 


It stands there 

in the corner 

waiting to be filled 

It's the one 

that takes old food 

and roaches that you killed. 

There's a green one 
right outside 

that greets the garbage truck 
And there's a small one 
in the office 

where you go to make a buck. 

There's a tall one 
in the kitchen 
where you fix your food 
And there's another 
in the bathroom 
where you go to poo. 



There's a large one 
up the road 

now don't be a bum, Sir 
take your broken furniture 
and put it in the dumpster. 

Of all containers in the world 
trash is great, methinks 
Say "thank you" to your trash today! 
even though it stinks. 
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